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LARDER    LAKE 


iliif  iilways  hik   U<v  ln'iii    ilat    jufit- 

'IJiiMt.    (If    Julie    I'liiiitc 
All    all    ilifsc   (.tliiT   talcs   so   i;ni..l, 

In    which   do    Hiihitatit 
Is   iiictiiri',    tine   imis'    all    «le   tain 

As  ver'  nice  yoiini;  tiui-i, 
Ue  bes'    I    muM.-i  wat   yuu  can  tin' 

In   any   I'art   de   Ian'. 


Sii   now,     Mion    clier,     jes     listen, 

'Cause    wat    I'se    t'ut    (or    say 
Was  happen    to    a    Habitant 

Vt>v  sure  (le  other   day. 
He's  lef  he's  home  on  Montreal 

A  fortune  for  to  tnak. 
An    tak    he'sclf    on   Cobalt 

To    make   him   one   iriande    stake. 


He's  pack  he's  tTip  an   say  (lood   Bye, 

He's   fros   say    "Hon    Voyuire." 
He's  tak  de  car  an  tind  a  place 

On  second  class  carriajie. 
Uen   fall  asleep  an  soon   he'.-^  dream 

Dat   he   is   bi^   rich   man, 
An  tink  biRosh  wen  she's  ko  home. 

He'll  live  him  at  St.   Anne. 
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LARDER  LAKE     Continued. 


lint    vt'i  '    s.ion   il:it    Ircaiii   she's   C'lianije, 

I>f  train    It   make  a   halt 
An   l)iu   v<,:r,-   railway  man   >hp's  ytll 

Tree    titiii-..    •'('(, halt.    Cobalt,    ("oh  ilt. 
So  ■iff  .If   train   lie's  .jnnip  him   (jiiick 

An  'I'-n   h-''-;  j:\hi\  inv  sure, 
'Caiisf  riulit   tu'icjiv  him   stan'   a   fr^n 

Wat's    '-allcl    M.  mi    Latu  ir. 


Henri  .-.he's  ^ay.   "liMn   jour,  (Jaspard, 

Coniment    ce   vas    mon    views, 
]')ii   ver'   i:lail  certain  nia   fren 

To  si'e  an  talk   wit   you. 
An   if  you   want   for  eoiiie   wit  me 

A    ,::oo.l    lun^   walk    for   tak, 
We   -o   next    week   for   try  our   luek 

'Way    up    by    Larler    Lake." 


I)f  tani  soon  come   de   two   frens  start 

Wit  lots   of  stuff  for  eat. 
Wit  two  biiT  pack  np.m   he's  back 

An   nice  hoots   on   lie   feet. 
T'cy  walk   an   walk  an   walk  acain 

For   'bout   tree   day   or   more 
An   wen  dey   yet   ver'    near  de   pla"e, 

Gasjjard,   he's  feet   ijet   sore. 
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LARDER  LAKE    Continued. 


Dey  rest  awhile,  deii  haf  a  smile. 

An   den   (ley  meet   a   man. 
Henri,   she's  speak   risht   up   an   say - 

"Please  tell   us  if   you   can 
How  far.  ma  fren,  we  ^ot  for  go 
Before  we  strike   tiocnl   place  ?" 
Den  dat  mans  laf  until  de  tear 

She's  run  down  on  he's  face. 


An  den  he's  say  :   "Dis  place  she's  stake 

For  more  dan  tifty   mile. 
By  dat.   ma  frens,   you  now  can  see, 

Is  jus  wat  mak  me  smile. 
But   if   you   keep  on   goin' 

An   do    not   min'   de   cold, 
I  tink  for  sure  you  haf  a  chance 

To  find  I'arjrent  or   gold." 


Dey  say   "Merci,"  an  start  again. 

An  ver'  soon  dey  tin' 
A  nice  place  for  to  put  a  camp 

An  stake  it  for  de  mine. 
Dey  dig  big  hole  for  four,  five  day. 

But  still  she  don'   look  nice  ; 
Can'  tin'  no  gold  or  silver, 

But  haf  plenty  heaps  of  ice. 
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LARDER  LAKE    Continued. 


De  tarn  soes  on,   de  sun  get  hot, 

De  snow  shes  tak  a  sneak, 
Dey  wake  one  morninK  what  dey  fin' 

Der  claim  he's  one  big  creek. 
Henri   she's  mad,   Gaspard  de  same, 

He's  say,    "I  go   from  here. 
I   start   for  home   Apres   midi 

Wit  you,  Henri  mon  cher." 


Dat  ver'   day,   wit  stuff  all   pack, 

Dey   make  another  start 
An  walk  until  dey  strike  a  place 

You  call  him  Englehart. 
So  here,   ma  frens,   I  leave  dem, 

'Cause   I   haf  no  more  for   tell. 
Gaspard  an  Henri   hot'   get  job 

On   big,    firs'    class   hotel. 


Gaspard  she's  wash  de  dish  an  pan 

At  tirty  cents  a  day. 
Henri  Latour  is  split  de   wood 

At   jus'    'bout  sam   pay. 
Dey  may  be  dere  all  summer, 

An  maybe  till  de  fall. 
Before  dey   haf  I'argent  enough 

To  go   on  Montreal. 


LARDER  LAKE    Ccncluded. 


Gaspard,   sheV   say,    "Mon   cher,   ami, 

Jes  tak   a   fien's   ailvice 
An   keep  away  from  mininu  claim, 

Unless  you  lak  de  ice. 
'Cause  for  meself  I   can't  fjrcet 

De  lon^;  trip   wat   I   tak. 
To   try   an   mak   ma   fortune 

•Way  up  by  Larder  Lake." 


When  Alphonse  She's  Play  Chess. 


Down  in  dp  I'rovinre  of  Quebec 

In   town  calleil    St.    Faustin, 
Dere  is  a   man   name  Alphonse  Guay 

Who   keeps  a   niasasin  ; 
An'   wut  I'm  want  fur  say,  mon  cher, 

I'm  sure  you  n  >  can  k'uess, 
1    want  for  tell    le  tarn,   mon   vieus, 

Wen    Alphonse  she's  play  chess. 


'Twas   winter  tam   an'   same  ol"   ci  owl 

Was   ham;   about   tie   store, 
Wen   traveller   man    wit'    fimny    ijrip 

She's   enter  by  <\9  .1  tor. 
Alphonse  she'.«  busy  wit'  a  fren,' 

She's   play   on    chec'^er   b;)ar<l 
An'  ca\ise  hes  haf  a  chance  for  win 

Oat  stranuer  he   iijnore;!. 


At   las'   (le   iranie   hes   finish 

.^n'   lien  Alphonse  she's  say 
"Wat  Can  I    lo  for  you,  monsieur, 

Dis  ver'   nice  cold  day  ?" 
De   a-rent   man   she's  talk    a.vile, 

An'   tell   Alphonse  hfs  sell 
All   kind   of   irames  for   man   an'  boy 

An'  de   women  folk   us   well. 


When  Alphonse  She's  Play  Chess    Contnuid 


Den   "nil  n  ami"   hcs  lnok   in   t:i'ip 

An'   view  ile  samples  o'er. 
An'   buy   a   lut  of  funny   uatae 

I'm   never   see  before. 
De  wan  wat  troul)le  us  de  mos', 

Much  more  dan   all  tie  res', 
Was  (le  wan  I'm  rite  dis  piece     buut— 

Dat  funny   irame  of  chess. 


But   traveller  man   who  see   all  dat, 

She's  turn  an'   say  to  (Juay, 
"How  would  you   lak,   m,)n  cher   Alphonse, 

A  same  of  chess  to  play  ?" 
"Korreck,"    Alphonse,   hes  .say   to   him. 

An'   (ley  set  up  de  men, 
De  traveller  show   him   tirs'   de  moves 

An'   den   she's  say  betiin. 


Well,  .sir,   to  mak'   ionir  suory  short, 

Dey  play  for  quite  awhile, 
Alphonse  she's   puzzle   wit'   hes  brain, 

De  straneer  she  jus'  smile  ; 
Wen  plenty  quick  he's  mak'  a  move 

I  t'ink  meself  'twas  mean, 
An'   reach   'way  cross  de  checker  board 

An'   tak   Alphonse's  queen. 
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Wht:n  Alphonse  She's  Plays  Chess— Ccntinucd. 


"Hdl'   on,"    Alplionsc  slif's  say, 

"Vmi'ie  sine,  ma  frcn,  ilat's  rijrht," 
He's  only  smile,  an'   move  a'_Min, 

An'   >ay,    I'll  tak    your   knight  ; 
"You'll  tak  jus'   Wat   I'm   uive  you," 

Alphonse   to   him  den   say, 
"How   Can   you   tak   <lo  knii:ht.   nion    vieux, 

Wen   now    is   only   d  ly  ?" 


"("heck,"   says   de  sam'    younu   n'.an   ai:ain. 
And   "Check"  she's  say  on', e  mo  e, 

Hut  Alphonse  he's  can't  see  de  point 

She's  stamp  an'  kick   de  flo(jr  ; 

Wat   for   ma  fren  Alphonse  reply, 
"Wat's  dat  I'm  hear  ye)U  say, 

Half  hour  auo  you  sell  me  iroods, 
An'   now   you   want  me  pay." 


"He  careful   of  your  castle," 

Was  lie  nex'   tinsr  dat   he's  say, 
To   wich  sh(jrt  speech   nujn  cher  ami, 

Alphonse  mak'   reply  : 
"Tm   want   yiiu   sir,    for   liear   me. 

An'   please  to  understan', 
We   hat    no   time   lak   castle 

liisiht    here   in    St.    Faustin." 


Wh«n  Alphonse  She's  Play  Chtss    Concludtd. 


Well,  sir,        ';o  from   good  to  bad. 

An'  from  bad  ui;ain  to   worse, 
Alphonse  shes  loose  all  manners 

An'   loudly   he   did   curse. 
Till  all  at  once  dis  jeune  young  man, 

I'm  sorry  so  to  state. 
He  lafed  out  loud,  and  softly  said. 

"At  las',   ma  fren',   dat's  mate." 


Alphonse,   she's  don'   know   wat  hts  mean. 

An'   no  more,  sir,   did  I, 
He  kicked  de  board  from  off  de  box 

An'  heaved  a  heavy  sii;h  ; 
"Please  tak  dose  tintjs  from   out  ma  siiiht 

An'   dis  I  say  wit  stress, 
I'm  nevare  play  dis  f;ame  no  more, 

Wat  you,  ma  fren",  call  chtss. 


De  traveller  man  he's  tak  hes  hat 
An'  shake  de  hin'  all  roun', 

Nex'   day  de  story  could  be  heard 
In  any  part   de  town. 

About  de  way  Alphonse  she's  loose 
Wen  he's  try  play  new  came 

Wit  funny  man  an'   funnier  men 
An'   funniest  kind  of  name. 


,  H-J».»,,r      *   - 
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DE  CAMP  ON  DE  WOODS 


Wit'   iiitf  tent   |)it(li   by   a   tw..  iiult'  lak, 

Well    iiiiilfi'   lie    rcil    i)iiu'   tlce. 
Hy    lie   iliippiiiL'    falls    d'   dc    i;rair    I'li'    hill- 

Pat's  lie   plaie    I'm   lak   ti<   be. 


I'm   iievare  min'  ile  >im'>   li^t   rays. 

In    lie   fiiifst    it    sure   am    tine. 
Hat    nice   fresh   air   an   ilat    parfume   lare, 

I)e    s';iell    i<i    de   forest    pine. 


P'irs'  ymi  tak  a  dip  at  lie  early  day, 
Den  a    iiaildle,    inw    or    sail. 

Den  keteh  de  tisli  for  a  mid  day  di-ll, 
Drink    ymir   till   uf  de   Adam's   ale. 


Wen  de  darkness  falls  on  diir  ca.nvas  walls, 
Den   a   camp   tire  we  mak  for   to  blaze. 

So  we  sit  an'  sini  an'   feel  lak  de  Kinu' 
.\s   we  tink   of  our  bve-izone  tiavs. 


De  Camp  on  de  Woods    Concluded 


But   ver'   .soon   we  see  <le  bii:  moon 
'MoriKst  (le  trees  so  dark   an'  still  ; 

now  far,   now  near,   hut  plain  an'  clear 
Comes  de  cry  of  ile  whip  poor  will. 


lint  still  we  niak  sinL',  you  hear  de  aii    rini; 

We  scare  all  de  birds  above. 
Till    on    fres'    cedar    bed    we   lay    down    o:ir 
head 

Just  to  dream  of  de  wans  we  love. 


I     -< 


WEN  WE  SAW  SILVER  LAKE 


Mds'   all   las'   week   scimr  ficns  of   nie 

Was  pass  on  fi>r  KIk   l.nkv. 
'Twas   jus'    fur   li'iik    lie   cnunf iff   o'tT, 

An'    perhaps  skiuc  lai'ic  to   take; 
Dc  tirs'   few  days  she's  ^o  all   iitc, 

Till    McCrac   she's   say    ".Itis'    so, 
How   woahl   you   lak,   inoii   hon   ami, 

Oil    Silver  Lake  for    -xu  ?" 


"Koireck,"   we  say.    "you   iro   aheail, 

An'   we  will  follow  you." 
Mon    Dieu!    dr   way  <lat   man   she's   walk 

I'm   tink   she's   lose  de  screw. 
We  run,   \vc   jump,    we  dimh   de  Iol', 

We   stop  and   sec   de   vein, 
Don'    matter   if  de  sun    he's   sliinc, 

Don'   matter  if  she's  rain. 


'Cause  after  we  was  walk  free  hour, 

We   Ian'    on    loi;   rahine. 
Where   V)iir  fat  cook   stie's   say    "Uon    soi," 

.\n'    ask   de   whole   crowd    in. 
We  eat  airain  some  pork   an'   bean, 

We  each  tnk  cup  of  tea, 
Dey   den   irive  us  blanket  ai)icce, 

Doctor  she's  sleep  wit   me. 
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Summer    and   Winter   Scenery   in  Nrw   Ontario. 


I      " 


The    TourinU"    DcliKhl    in    ihe    Early    Morn. 


WEN  WE  SAW  SILVER   LAKE    Ccntinu.d. 


Uc   place  Hlie's  hot.  we're  He  ..n  «.»-; 

("iin't   Ket  no  sleep  ut   all  ; 
Ue  Doctor  tlnkH  she's  hear   de  cat. 

•TwuH  done  tlnKH  wat  bote  dc   wall. 
Ho  mo8'  de  nluht  ko  on  Ink  dat. 

We're  hot'  Hick  on  de  face, 
De  Doctor  wish  for  feather  bed 

An'  for  fcleep  on  cooler  placL-. 


At  las'   de   duyliKht  come  ncain. 

At  five  o'clock   we're  out  ; 
We  haf  de  chance  for  stretch  de  let;, 

We  can't  be  still- we  s^hout. 
Another  leetle   piece  of   pork. 

Another  cup  of  tea. 
Den  off  we  Ko  de  sum  ol'  crowd, 

Some  more  tine  vein  to  see. 


Well.  sir.  to  mak  long  story  short, 

We  see,  yes,   all  de  claim. 
An'  Ian*  back  at  de  town  of  Smyth 

All  crippled,  sore  an'   lame. 
A  good  nitjht's  rest,  den  up  at  six. 

On  tarn  for  ketch  de  boat, 
Cause  each  wan   wants   for   pet  back   home 

An"  be  in  tam  for  vote. 
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WEN  WE  SAW  SILVER  LAKE     Continued. 


S<i   ur'i'f    cliiiil)   at)Oii''il    la    i;ran  !c   Shoe  ly, 

Dat's   l)nssi(l    by    sailni-   man, 
Fnv   'Ixiiit    an   liniir   wo   (lack   li  ise   lutrs, 

1)1"    ties    Cal'lll    .Joduin. 
!)('  t'ni^int'cr  she's   sintr  a  suni:. 

Ite   eimine   slie's   sinu'    tiio. 
'  Twas    jus'    herause    ile   captaine    man 

Wiint    fasttn   up   <lc   strew. 


W>'   mak    fast    trip,    tak   ntuliler   l)uat 

r.y    name   nf    Lena    .May, 
!'!<■    ..;..   all   rite  to  ile   Rapids   Flat, 

Wen    I    iTiit   sdtiie   lUcii'e   to   say, 
''aiise  ilere,    hate'iie,    we're  clian'je   auain, 

l)e  criiwil   say,    "Dis    is   swell," 
V\iv    we   was    strike   ile   liiu    fa-'t    l.dat. 

She's   eall'il   him    Isabel. 


iH'   calJtaine    pull    de   siirn  il    rope. 

An'    we   was   steam   away 
i'or    i;la;e  call    Uapuls   on  ile   Pork 

Dat's    lie   near    i'ortaue    liay. 
Well,    everytini;    uo    vev'    ni-e, 

1    lie    nie    down    for    sle''p 
Till   soniewan   ask    de   cajjtaine, 

•■l'le.-i>e   stop    me   at    Sjirini;    Tree's. " 


WEN  WE  SAW  SILVER   LAKE    Continued. 


Tree  tarns  de  ca';taine  pull  >le  bell, 

Ue   boat   she's    Ki<   on   shore, 
Till  she  was  fink  de  coast  was  clear 

\n"  he's   pull  de   bell  twice  more. 
But  bir   bad   tree  she's  stuck    h.in    out 

An'    ketch   us  as   we  pas>. 
An"   clean    de  decks   as  we   uo   by, 

t)f  de  men,   de  pipes,   de  nnst 


Some  Ian'    all  rite  and   climb   de   tree, 

lint   some  dey   so    kerilop. 
De  wan   I'm  mean  she's  from  l.-skeard. 

He  don'   know   where  to  stop. 
She's  'uck   an'    splash   an'    spoil  hes  clothes 

Till   Dutchman   wit'   canoe 
Was   pass  on   shore  and   pull   him   out, 
Wen  he  den  say,    "T'ank   you.  " 


In   ver'    short   tam   we  start   airain 

\n'   uet  home   late  ilat    niuht, 
I   know    I'm   pleased,    yes,    ver'    much. 

Wen  Latchford  came  in   siizlit. 
An'    I'm   fink,   too,    mos'   every    wan 

Was   triad  for   be   on  shore. 
An'    for   to   see   dat    Silver   Lake 

We  won'    i^o   back    no   m  >re. 


% 
% 
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WEN  WE  SAW  SILVER   LAKE    Concluded. 


'Cause  I've  had   ma  till   of   cobalt   bloom, 

I've  seen  me   apolite, 
I)e  calcite   vein   wit'   silver   too, 

De  copper  wit'  bornite. 
So  if  you  ever  want   a  tarn 

Good   >- voj-pise    for   tak' 
Go  up  de  Montreal,   mon  vieux. 

An'   pass  on   Silver   Lake. 


IT  * 


DE  TALES  OF  MOTHER  GOOSE 


Am  Habitant,   but  all  de  sam 

I'm  lak  de  ol'  tarn  rhyme, 
I  use  for  here  ma  neighbors  speak, 

Once  upon  a  time. 
So  if  you   "faite  attention," 

T'ree  four  of  ilem  I'll  say. 
Now  don't  be  sciired,  mon  cher  ami. 

But  listen   an'    be  gay. 


So  if  I'm  mak  me  some  mistake 

Your  pardon  I  ax  well, 
•Cause  for  to  speak  de  good  Anzlis'ie 

Of  dis  I  no  need  tell  ; 
But  nevare  min',  mon  bon  ami, 

I'll  do  de  bes'  I'se  can 
An'  speak  me  jus'  lak  Laurier, 

Dat  good  ol'   politic  man. 


Old  Mother  Hubbard,   she's   go   on  de   cup- 
board 
To  get  hes  dog  somet'ing  for  eat. 
But    sure's    you're    alive,    jus'    soon's    he's 
arrive 
He's  feed  dat  ol'  "chien"  on  pig's  feet. 


t 
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DE  TALES  OF  MOTHER  GOOSE     Continued 


Dcie    Wits    a    ver'    small    mati,    she's    jrot     a 
leetle    Kun, 
Wit    plenty  real  bullet  (in  it,   S(i  am   told 
Sue's    try     ver'     hard      wan    ilay    to    make 
beaucdup   tie   fun 
An'   shot   heself  on  leir  like   Joe  Diif.dd. 


Little  Mi>,s  Mullet,   he's  s'art   out  to  rouirh 
it. 
He's   ^o   on   de   road    wit'   a   sh;iw, 
Hut   soni'iiow    or   udder,    lak    boat     wUho;it 
rudder, 
Dere's  sometint   slip's   can't   inak    him  1:0. 


HiL'li  diddle  didiUe,  de  cat  an'  de  Hddle, 
De  Cow   mak   bis:  joinp   on  de  moo  1  ; 

But  sure's  ycur  born,  he's  trot   ketch   by  de 
born. 
Uon't   t'ink   he's  come   back    ver'  snon. 


Little  Ho  I'cep  loose  him  tree  of  lies  sheep 
To   fin'  dem  don'   know  wai-e  to  look, 

If    lies    own     she's     can't      see     ilen    course 
you'll   auree. 
He'll    i;et   <iddel's    bv    ludk    or    bv    crook. 


#«•' 


DE 


TALES  OF  MOTHER  GOOSE    Concluded 


LittU-   Blue  liny.  JUS-   l.lnw  ..n  dat  horn, 
!)..„   nmU  yerself  scarce   if  yuu   please. 

An'   cut  me   •f..ie  six.   dat  acre  of  corn, 
Ui-    we'll     Ix.f      live     Um^     tarn     jus     on 
cheese. 

Y„u      M    <nre     know,     mes     vieux    ea-cuns, 
•h(i\it   dose  ketle   cats, 
Who   had   ba.l   luck   dere   m.ts  dem   for    to 

l.ere  nuii'heV  he   was  ver'   ma.l  an'   eive  dem 
each    irood   taps. 
Leave  home  dat   ni.nt   an'   tak  once  more 
to   bouze. 

LUtlo    Jack    Horner,     she's     hide    r,.un'    de 
corner, 
I'm  t'ink   she's  trot   somefln^'  for  eat, 
■Cause    wen    I'm    pass    by    I    hear    ma    iren 
sii;h 
An-   look   at   pie  crusts  at  hcs  feet. 

I  fink  dat  all  I'm  know  jus'  now  to  speak 

:^n'   I   fank  you   ver'   ver'   much   indeed 
For  your   cood  quiet   attention,   don'    t  mk 
I'm  hear   a   squeak, 
•Cau.e   (lis   is    all    jrond   talkers   want    an' 
need. 


So  If  vou  ever  chance  for   pass  a^^ain 
Be  ^nre  an'   sive   Batise  a  friendly  call. 

Den    "au   revoir,"    I'll   see  you  to  de  train, 
M.,V    see  vou   soim   meself   on   Montreal. 


>.-..-i«! 


JOE  LATOUR 


I  jus'  come  to  town  from  ma  fader's  farm 
To  sell  me  two  free  load  of  hay, 

I'd    never    been    down    an'    tho.iirht   it     no 
harm 
If   I  stayed  dere  a  couple  of  day. 


So    wen    I'm   get    through    I    was    strolling 
about, 
An'   wondering  whare   I    would  go. 
Wen  a  man  dressed  in   blue  he  gave  a  big 
shout, 
"Hey,    bon     jour,"     he's   cry,    "dat's   ma 
fren  Joe." 


Bien,    Joe,    dat's   ma    name,    but     me     you 
can't  blame. 
Wen    I'm   stare   at  dat   nice   dress     young 
man, 
'Cause   I'm  try  me   to  place  las'    tam   saw 
dat  face, , 
As  she's  Stan'  dere  an'  hoi'  out  hes  ban'. 


Ver'   soon   I'se   give  up,    den  she's   say,    let 
us   sup. 
An'  she's  walk  me  along  by   de    arm, 
Now  please  tell   me,   Joe,    'cause  mon  vieus 
guess  you   know. 
How's   every  ting  down  on  de  farm  ? 
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JOE  LATOUR    Continuea. 


Guess  you  fink  me  wan  goose  'cause  Vm 
tol'   him  de  news, 
\n'  how  me  I'm  sol"  all  dat  hay, 
Den  he's  look  quite  surprise  and  he's  open 
hot'   eyes. 
An'   den  dis  nice  feller  she's  say  : 


"Mon  ami,  jus'  look  here  and  lend  me  your 
ear, 
IMea^e  tak'  care  of  dose  bad  bunco  mnn. 
Wile  we  eat,  an'  we  sip,  me  I'll  Kive  you  a 

tip. 
H..W  to  fool  dem  de  beV  way  I  can. 


So  I'm  tor  him  merci,   and  wit'   him  I'm 
agree, 
De  bes'  way  to  fool  de  whole  push 
Was  to   let   heself  hoi'   all   ma  I'argent  an 
gold, 
Till  I'm  ready  go  home  to  de  -bush. 


Well,  I'm  give  him  de  pay  an'  she's  hide  it 
away 
Somewhere  on  de  back  of  hes  coat. 
Den  we're  tak  nudder  drink  an'  laf  wen  we 
tink 
How   we'll   mak   all   dose  shark   look   hke 

goat. 


4-»*saMBi*«n 


JOE  LATOUR    Concluded. 


I)us    we're  set    fuv   -mall    wile   till    s'.ie's   say 

wit'   a  smile, 

"Kxeuse  me,    mi>n    vieux,  till   1    phone," 

Sci    lies    iro    (Idwn    (11-    stair,    t  il'    me   please 

for   wait  (lere, 

"Will    1)6   bark,   moii   ami.    ver'    so, in." 


So  I'm  wait  an'   I'm  wait  till   I'm  t'ink  on 
ma   tete 
For    srre    dat's    ver'    curious    t'inir, 
Till  a   Waiter  pass  l)y,  den   lie  wink  him  he- 

pyp. 
An'   tdl'   me  I'm  t'lnk   you   cet   stinsr. 


I'm    stunsr    me,    for    sure,    yes,    mc  Joe  I, a 
tour, 
I've   LTOt   me  no   monee   at   all. 
An'  first  t'ing  I  know  I    was  kick  out,  jus' 
so, 
Down  tree   Hiijht   of  sta-r   to  de  hull. 


How 
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FELIX    LACHANCE. 


KeUx   Lachance,    yes.   .lafs  ma  name. 

I'm   fainuT   man   also  ; 
Im   y..unu,   hut  mayJ.e  n..t   s..   much 

As  two  free  year  at,'". 
For   mak   you  smile  a  leetle 

Wile    I  m   told   you   funny    fintj 
About   <le   tam    I'm   court   a   ual 

Wat's   calleil    him   I'hilomene. 


Las'   winter  wrn   de  road  she's   cood. 

1    tak   me   hon  cheval, 
Ni^e  cutter  risi   wif   p.enty  fur 

Moni:    wit'    Joe   Duval. 
We  lef   ma   farm    near  Lis'^eard   town 

.\n'    drive   'cross  de   ice 
An'   Ian'   on  pla'-e  called   Ville  Mane. 

Duval  she's   been   he:e  twice. 


We  eat   dere  at   firs'   cla.-s   hotel, 

De   horse   she's   eat   also. 
We  smolse  de  .  ipe   wen  pretty  quick 

Td  jnmp    nia    i;o,id   tre:i'    Joe  ; 
••Keli.x.   n.on   vieux.   p.it   on   your   hat," 

Daf-  all    I'm   hear   him   say. 
••I'.-e  n.ak   vou    'quaint    wif    one  nire    L-al 

Call    I'hilonifne   Leinay." 


FELIX  LACHANCE    Continued. 


We  walk  us   quick    way  down   de  road, 

Duval  he's  knock  de  door. 
An'    wen  I'm  see  dat  nice  t:n\, 

Uit'osh,    ma  heart  Kt't  sore. 
Duval  mak  de  bow,  I'm  mak  de  sam', 

Mile,   she's  only    glance, 
Wen    Duval    say,    "Mile.    Lemay, 

Ma   fren,   Felix   Lachance." 


"Kntrez,    Monsieurs,"    I'hiloniene    he.-;   say, 

"an'   haf  nice  little  talk. 
An   wen   ma  chum  he's  come  h:m   t  .o, 

We   all   Ko  for  lonu;  walk." 
So   we  i;o  onto   de   parlor 

An'  sit  on  ver"   nice  chair  ; 
I'hilomene   he's  stan'    before   de   j;la  ;s 

An'  fix   lies  nice  black  hair. 


Hus  fren'  soon  come,   we  all  po  out, 

I'm  walk  wit'  Philomene, 
De  Way  she's  talk   I  t'ink  for  .sure 

I'm  only  haf  a  dream. 
De  tain  go  quick,  we  ko  back  home, 

Jot-   say   she  tarn   for  start, 
An'  wen  dat  gal  he's  hoi'   ma  han' 

It  almost  smash  ma   heart. 


FELIX  LACHANCE    Continutd. 


Well,   sir,   t(i  milk   lonu'  story   short, 

I   Ko  ik-re  live,  six  time, 
An'  each  tarn   I'm  say  to  meself. 

Dat   L'ul  he  mus'  he  mine, 
Uut  say,   you're  nevure  sure, 

An  now,    mu   fren4,   don'    la(, 
ril  tell  of  las'   trip   made  up  dere 

An'   trouble  wat  I   haf. 


■Twas  wan   nice  day,   de  sun  she's  shine, 

I   Sinn  mos'    all  de   way. 
Cause  I  was  ^o  for  see  ma  Kal, 

Mon    Cher    I'liilomene    I,.!may, 
I  mak  quick   trip  an'   feed   ma  horse, 

Den  down  de  road    I   roam. 
Knock  at  de  door,   but  no  one  come, 

Fhilomene  he's  not  at  home. 


I   walk   me  to  de   big  fro.it   nate, 

An"  wat  you  t'lnk   Ijm  see, 
Ma  Kal  he's  with  anuder  man 

An'    comin'   straight  for    me, 
Dey  come   right  up   an'   Philomene 

She    give    me    funny    stare. 
An'  say,   "Monsieur   Lachance, 

Meet   Homedas   Leclaire." 
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FELIX  LACHANCE     Continued. 


I.i'rliilti-.    -Ill''-    pilt     >.ilf    'ili'f    wliiff    liitll' 

\\\        li'll     111'     -;iV     f'l     lll'\ 
"  \iii     \r:  '     i:l;ii|     -■  ililcl.iin-     I'  i    Illfi-I 

S  MilM^    11  .'I'-    11  .   ir,    ''f    !■'  iiillf  I  re. 
\-    li.i      ii,r-i'll.     I'lM     li.iIIKfl      Iii.ri. 

\  11      ill  .i\^     II"'    '.  1'-  '     -■"  I  1     I'av, 
\n'     IMiili'iin'iii'    .'I't    -jili'f    v.it     nil' 
I  .11    _Mt  li    lii'X'    .M;iv 


I     l.h.U    '1"  II    !"'■■    llL''if      .11    •!<'    !:m-i'. 

n^li     I.H.k     .!>•  II    ;t»    '!"    !'■  ■". 
.Nn'    yi'f    ma    lii'ii'    '    h^r    t'  'f   ^:iv. 

!.(■(  Li  III'    -111'    ilr  >■-<    \  it'    iu'  II 

Nice    .l;i!k     lilui'    >lllt     '.U  t     r'HT'^cr     t  |i' 

\u     ^ui'll    I'lii'-'    on   ill'    li'iii'. 

1'     mil-'     hilf    ri.-t     Iri.i    ri.'C    .!ir,':l!ll' 
I  111     ;i!iy     pii't     ill'    '.,il;' 


lint    il.ii.    \'-'-    i;i.iiL    I    -ii'.-    .'I'liil  liy. 

\ii'    I'm   'lie  liiiA  II   .|.'  -t!ci-t  : 
1  'ill    cm  -!■    :'n'    -'.vr^il'    .Ml'    l.'if    l,'i'<    fii  il 

\f    ex  cryii:  r    I    nii  ct . 
I    ^iT    iiM    111  if.-c   .111'    I  I'll     ;'  '.>■  .'iv 

.\]\'    til    !iii'-'!t    I'm    -'.'.I'lii. 

I      u.^viT     i'.-.f     ill'     J^ll     li    '     •:"M' 

'I'lil    'il'  Ji'.'iy   -hi''-     111   •■ly   'liiir 
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FELIX  LACHANCE     Concluded. 


N,,w    VMii   cm   l:it    Cai-.'   mr    1  ni   thiu;i,;li. 

liut    I""''    ynii    li't    nil-  ^^y, 
111'   Mile   tic  H.i\   yi'U   '"'•■t'   '  '^'■"'   V*'" 

All'    liaf   litT    tiaiiic   ill'   day  ; 
•Caiisf   If   yi'ii'lf    slow    y  .all    lir    laU    ini', 

Ut-y'll    try    an'    Urat    yea    nuaii. 

An   linw.    1)1111    >tiii.    'caU"!'   f"i    liifM''t. 

Tni   tliriiuuti  \Mt'    I'liil'.aifii.- 


:r-.^  s*': 


OWL  OR  WOLF 


Twas   jus   abuut    wan    year   a'^o 

Dc  news   was   pass  aroun 
About   (ip  ciuintry  way    up  north, 

Mure    Tarirent    had    he:>n    found. 
So   nip   an  Ovide   Duhamel 

We're   talk  de  h(de  tin.;   o'er, 
Cause   hot   us  tink   dat's   easy    way 

To   liave   rart,'ent    u'a'ore. 


We  draw   de  nionee  from  de  bank 

To   buy   us  e.-erytinu', 
An  wen   we're  dress  lak   prospert  naan 

You   tink   we  are  de   kinir. 
So  we're  tak   de  train  on  Tro;s  Riviere 

With   Dtittit  all  on  board  ; 
Nex  day   we're  land   'bout  two  thirty 

On    startin    place,    Litchford. 


fc 


We  tak   steamboat   down  at  de  deck 

An   iret   some   more  advice. 
Ovide   an  me   was   much   obliKe, 

An  tank  do  youn'    man  twice, 
Cause  he  was  tell  us  "I'rend  bein   earde 

For  de  wolf  and  for  de  bear.  ' 
But  we're  brave  mans  an  say   for  dat 

Sure,   bot  of  us  don'  care. 


^ . 
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OWL  OR  WOLF     Continued 


Wt'pl,   aftor  chaiiirin'    four,   tivo   tuin, 

We   put   (iff  at   Bear    Creek, 
Dat's  funny    name   for  town,    am  .sure, 

.An    'nonirh   for   mak   one  creep. 
Itut   after   lookin'   roun'   a  l)it 

We   iret   tent   pitch   all   rii;ht. 
Den   lit;lit   hitr   fire,   crawl   us   inside  ; 

.Sot   bail   for   ver'   firs'   nk'ht. 


I)e   ver'    nex   day   we   disagree 

.About   de   way   to   1:0. 
Ovide,    she's    mad.    'Twas   all   his    fault. 

An  me,   I   till'   him  so. 
Notinj;  would   do   but   we  mus'    part, 

Each  one    iio  hes   own   way. 
So   I'm   tak   haf   de   whole  outfit, 

.And    bid    (Jvide   Good-day. 


Well    me,   I'm   walk   for   two,   tree   hour, 

.An  don'  know  whar  I  am. 
So  tak  compass  from  out  me  coat 

An  hoi  it  on  de  han. 
But  .me,  I  sure  dat  ting  is  wrong, 

Cause  he  was   pointin'   wes' 
I  know   I'm  goin  north,  for  sure  ; 

Now  you  can  guess  de  res'. 


'^«%te 
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OWL    OR     WOLF     Continued 


Knl'    vet'    siiiiii    Isi'   strike    saiuc    1)1;u'l' 

I    w:i^    all    hipiir    hcfiire, 
An    wen    Iiii    tin'    I'm    li>si>    inc-^rll, 

VdU    bet.    luiiti    ciu'i-.    I'tn    .--nif  ' 
Ut'ii    \fv'    >iH<n    she's    stalt    uet    ilal'k. 

At!    1   ('(iiiuiieiice   tUl'   swear 
Wen    I'm   link   of    a(l\ire    we    lict 

'limit    (le    Wolf,    also    dr    Inal  . 


I'm    stared    for    sure,    and    di-    hi^;    ho!o 

To    tiiak    de    place    for    sleep. 
Wen    all    :  '    once    I'm    hear   a    cry  ; 

'Twas    ioiit:    way    otT,    but    deep. 
Ma  liair  she's  stan'   him   up  on  en  1 

An    I    beain    for   sij;li. 
Am   sure  dats   wolf  haf  found   me   (lUt 

An  iiope  she  will   pass  by. 


But    wance   auain   de  same  (d'   •cry. 

Much  nearer  dan  before. 
Den    I'tn   link    me  of    Duhaniel, 

An    wish  him   here  "encore." 
An  sir,   to  mak  de  matter   worse, 

De   fire  shes   K"   out. 
I'm  pray  at  firs  an  after  dat. 

For  ver'   lontr  tam,   I  shout. 


i  1    .*...« 


OWL  OR  WOLF     Continued 


Sn  i;iM>-   .Ip  niL'ht  i-'d  jus  di'  sani, 

I'm    sick    nif   (in    'if   head. 
An    wish    nie   'ja'.'k    .m   Trois    Uivicre 

In   met',    wan.i    farnii-r    bed. 
Hut    taint   nn   use  fnr      ish,   nia   fi'en. 

Iiii    jus    lie   tlere    an    shiver 
/,n   hM]'.-   dat   w(df   will   dniwn   liestdf 

Wen    lie    A  as    cluss    de    li\el". 


But    ne:T(U-,    n 'arer,    eunio   de   '  ry, 

Till    it    was   eln.-e   tu   me, 
An    piekin'   eciura;;e  inr  hmk   up, 

Wat's    dis    viei    tink    I    se '  ? 
T.-.  as   jus   ah^iiit    de   brak   ol    day, 

.All    sittmi;    <in    a    limb 
Was    biir    fat  ..wl.    who    v.  ink    lies   eye 

r:a(  h    tain    Im   lonk    at    liini. 


At    las  de  iiKi'-ninL'   sun  cimie  out 

diK'e    ninie    1    niak    a    start. 
Till   me.    I'm  see  a  eamp  tire  burn  ; 

F<ir  sure   dat   waim  ma  heart. 
Cause   wen   Im   strike  dat  nice  warm   place, 

I    hate,    lann   cher,    t(i    tell, 
.•^    man    w.is   sleepini:    all   alone  : 

It    was    fien    Duhainel  ' 


'^i^i^^^'mm.  (1 


OWL    OR     WOLF    Continued 


Den  pretty  quick  I'm   wake  him  up, 

We  make  de  embrasriez, 
An    she    was    listen,    ver'    quiet, 

To  all   I'm  hav   fur  say. 
Risht  dere  an   den   we   hot   mak  swear 

We  won't  titrht  any  mure, 
But   stake  a  claim,  an  tin'   de  vein. 

Jus   lak   we  but  us  come   for. 


So  wile  we're  sit  an  talk  lak  dat 

Alonir  come  Ki^nt;  of  men, 
Who  ask  us  f(jr   to  join, 

An  Ku  an   stake  wit  dem 
An  wen  we  got   bout  twenty  claim 

To  form  a  company  ; 
More  chance  for  sell,  an  at  sam  tam. 

Give  us  more  monee. 


Well,   tam  haf  gone  on  all  of  us. 

We  still   hoi'   on  de  claim. 
But  dis  no  fault  of  country 

Cause   de  stuf!  is  dere  jus   same. 
An  some  day,  perhaps,   our  Government 

Will  wake  up,    and    discover 
Deres  jus  as  good  up  de  Montreal 

As   Cobalt   will   haf  ever. 


I*,  n 


OWL  OR  WOLF     Concluded 


So  it's   up  to  dem  to  sive  to  i:s 

An  ever'   wan  fair  show, 
Den  you  will  see,  mon  cher,  ami. 

How  quick  our  claims   will   po. 
But  Duhamel  is  satisfy 

And   so,   mon  vieux,   am  I, 
Outside  de  tam   we  hot  set  scaled 

An  de  owl  she  win'.;  de  eye. 


^1 
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WHEN  WE  WAS  KIDS 


rifiuy  ,,f  tain  won  I've  nofini:  to  .lo 
I   often  fink  of  <1»-  fren's  I  knew, 
Wen    we   as   kid   all    play  toL-ether. 
Down  on   (le  farm  close  by   ile  river. 


rm   remember    well    Antoinc   (liroux, 
Aisene   Monette  an'    Jean   Cailieux 
Was   ei,usin    wit   Medas   Latoiir 
An  oncle  on    Hatise   Sicour. 


We   use   i;o   luintin'    wit   do   tlo'; 
To   keteh   de   seiuirrel   an'    kill   <1?  froi:, 
To   eliPab   (le   tree   an'    steal   (le  ponune 
Jus'    for  niak   mad   mon   vieux   bon   ho-r.mr 


Im  t'tink  how  wan  day  we're  sio  out 
To  tish  an'  try  an'   ketch  de  trout, 
Kor    sure    dat    day    cot   plenty    bite. 
Took    jus'    wan   sucker   home    dat   nicht. 


Ue-e   leetle   t'inirs   for  you   am   tell, 
To  let   you  see  I  remember  well, 
Hut   wat   dese  fren's  a,l  do  to-day 
keei)  quiet,    dat's    wat   I    want    for   say. 


-t:V,i 


When  We  Was  Kids    Continued 


(iiroux   she'ri  leSt    home   Ions   a>io 
An'   took  a  job  wit'  a  curious  show, 
Monette,    him   too   she's   cross  ile   line, 
He's   waiter  man   whare  swell  folk   dine. 


Cudieux,  she's  j:o  on  de  politic, 
Wit'    Laurier  say   «he'll   all   tarn  stick, 
Batise  leave  home  tree  year  dis  fall. 
Now  bisr  motornian  on  Montreal. 


Latour  went   north  an',  stake  de  mn-, 
I'm  hope  some  day  she's  strike  it  tine. 
As  for   myself   don'   sive   a   darn, 
Still   live  at   home  on  de  same  ol'   farm. 


An'   here  I'll  stay  wit'  ma  cher  femme 
An' 1  set  alons  de  bes'    I  can, 
Am  ready   too  on  de  spring  or  fall 
To  answer  to  de  final  call. 


Well,  guess  I'm  through,  but  let  me  say 
If  you  should  meet  ma  fren's  some  day, 
Jus'   wish  dem  luck  wit'   iill  de  joys 
They  had,  yes,  sir,  wen  we  were  boys. 


i 
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WHEN  THUDEAU  SAW  THE  SHOW 


I  remember  well  de  ver'  tarn, 

'Twas  'bout  free   year   aRo, 

1   visit  me  on   rit.   Hubert 

An'   meet   Albert  Truileau. 

•Cause  wen  I'm  leave   I   say  to  him, 

"Firs'  tam  you  come  to  town 

Please  look  me  up,   Albert,  mon   vieux, 

An'    I'll   show   you   roun'. 


Well  six  months  pass  an'  den  wan  day 
I  hear  de  hall   bell  ring. 
Ma  femrae  he's  open  up  de  door 
An'   ask,   "rtomebody  in?" 
I  rise  up  from  de  kitchen  chair, 
An'  den   I  shout  "Hello  !" 
'Cause,   who  do  you  t'ink  dis  someone  be- 
lt is  Albert  Trudeau. 


We  shake  de  han",  den  I  present 

Ma  chtr  fe:r.me,    Josephine, 

Who  told  Albert  she's  welcome 

An'   all  dat  sort  of  fing. 

So  all  dat  morn  we  sit  an  talk 

'Bout   de   gran'   old  time, 

An'  mak  it  up  for  start  nex'  day 

To  haf  a  dandy  shine. 


WHEN  TRUDEAU  SAW  THE  SHOW    Continued 


De  clock  he's  strike  de  hour  of  ten 
Wen  we  two  sport  start  out. 
Trudeau  haf  tan  boots  on  de  feet, 
Cigar  upon  de  mout'. 
1  show  him  first  de  city   hall, 
De  banks  an'  den  de  park. 
An'  say  for  we  so  for  see  de  show- 
Jus'   soon  as  he  is  dark. 


C'est  bon,  Trudeau,  she's  say, 

Dat's  wat  I  come  for  see. 

So  den  we  spend  ten  cents  a  piece 

To  net  un   bon  soupee. 

At  last  wen  it  was  half-past  seven 

Albert  he  can't  wait  more, 

We   walk  down  de  fine  main  street 

An'  stop  before  de  door. 


Albert  an'  me  we  walk  right  in 
An'   buy  us  two  ticket. 
Two  fine  plush  chair  on  ver  front  row 
Of  place  you  call  parquet. 
Trudeau  she's  don'  know  wat  to  mak 
Of  all  dose  empty  chair. 
She's  sit  right  down  wit  hat  on  head- 
Do  nothing  else  but  stare. 


'JP'^Hk 


WHEN  TRUDEAU  SAW  THE  SHOW    Continuid 


At    Insf    ilr    hciiisi^   ^li.>'>    fjurly    full. 
l;r    inu.~li'    mans    cdiiH'    niiI  , 
Ur    liiiys    111'    111   lit'   top   lmIIi'I'V 
Ih'v    scn'iiin    iiii'i    y«'ll    :""'    shniit 
Trua.'aii   s|,r-s   say.    "Is   s,,ni.'..ii.'   liuit  ? 
Cnnif   oil.    W't's    !:()   fur   s>f," 
And  iill    .If  f"lks   wnts  i(iun<r   ali.iut 
,Iii>     laf  an"    Innk   at    nir. 


Dc  kimi  <if   show   wf  en   for  srp 

Yiiu    call    liitn   vaiiilt'villo. 

.\n'    wen   <U'   cuitains'    tirst    ui)   up 

Albert    slit-'s    can't    kecj)    still. 

Hcs   Inf   (Hit   liiiul   an'   clnp  ilc  ban', 

Site's  Stan'    hini   up  an'   irrunt. 

Till   four  tivc  mans  'bout    six  rows  back  yell, 

"Please    sit    down    in    front  '" 


I)c  tirst   wc  sec   was  swell   dress  man 

Wit   face  an'   ban's  all  black. 

He's  sinir  a  sontr   'boiit  I.indy   Lons, 

An'   den  some'.okes   he's   crack. 

Trudeau  she's  say,   "Dafs  pretty  t;uud, 

Hut   up   at   St.    Huber. 

We've  four   five   mans  can   sing 

AS    liood    as    .hit    bii;    black    face    dere." 


'  Vi 


WHEN  TRUDEAU  SAW  THE  SHOW    Conli.iued 


iKMi  niri'    vi.uni:  tnrl    wit    pal.-  hint-  tlress 

An'   skirt   cut   to   ili'   kiiep 

Slu's  kick  an"   datuc  an  jomp 

Almiit    as    lively    as   can    In-, 

Was   fulluw    tiy   lU'   Hcrnbat 

Wlui  tuned   de  sumerset. 

Trudfau  lak   dat  ;   she's  say  ti.  tne, 

"I    lak   dat    lies',    you    lipt." 


An'   den    we   see  some  actin'    dog 

Wilt    do   de  funny    tiiek. 

We  hot'    lak  dat,  Trudeau  he's  say, 

"Mon    Dieu,   c'est    hon.   c'est   chic." 

Another    icirl    he's   sini:   a   sohl'. 

Den  man   wat  plays  hanjo. 

An'    den   we  haf  a   one  act   play, 

De  las'   t'inK  <»'   I'e  show. 


De   play   she's  call    "De  tiirht   for  life. 

An'  free  four  mans  iret  kill, 

An'   everyt'ins   Ro   ver'   nice. 

Altiert,   she's  keep  quite  still 

Till   villain   man   he's   tak'    hiir  knife. 

He's  moustache  den   she's  curl. 

An'   walk  him  quick  across  de  stage 

An'    irrab   de  hero   irirl. 


WHEN  TRUDEAU  SAW  THE  SHOW    Concluded 


"Y.mr  tnm  half  come,   prepare  for  ilic," 

Dcsi'   vcr'    wiinis   lii-'s   say. 

AltuTt   she's   ver'    miu'h   excltp  ; 

He's  cry  an'   den  he's   pray. 

An'   lien   lie's  jomp  an'   slmut   out    loud 

In  voice  ftir  niak*  all  hear, 

'Tlease    save  ile  irirl,"    and  den,  mon  vleux, 

Mos'   everybody    eheer. 


Hut    usher  man  he's  ver'   mad, 

An'   told   us  for   to   i;o. 

We   want  sec  linish  of  de  show 

An'  so  we  say  him  no. 

Dis  pause  bii;  litht,  hut  at  same  tarn 

(live  lots  of  people  fun. 

Wen  everyt'inc  was  quiet  down 

De   show    she   was   all   tlone. 


So  we  po  home  an'   ^et  to  bed  ; 

Nex'   day   Albert  leave   town. 

He's  tank  me   twentytam   or  more 

For  showin'   him   'round. 

But  me  each  tarn'  I'm  t'ink  of  him 

I  laf  an  hour  or  so. 

I  can't  forget,  no  nevare 

Wen  Trudeau  saw  de  show. 


The  Village  School  Teacher 


'Twns   not    so    ver'    lunK   hk<> 
Wen  all  <lf  Ian'   was  wliit*'  wit  snciw, 
Cm   tak  me  juti   in  'tis  new  t«iwn. 
Haf   i>linty  tnm   fur   luck   uroun'. 


Wen  me  I'm  here  for  four  five  day, 
Den   meet  nice  mrl  frcim  'cross  de  way. 
"Wat  kind   of   t'irl   is  she  ^"   yoiiTe  ask. 
I'm   tell    ni"  (luick   dat's   easy   task. 


He's  joh  it   is  to   undertake 

An'   mak  nil   kid  ^et  educate. 

By  dat  I'm  mean,  he's  run  de  school 

.Vn'   teach  each  wan  de  golden  rule. 


He's  not  too  tall,   haf  de  pleasant  smile, 
Dresses  him  neat  wit  de  proper  style, 
Nice  golden  hair,   you  see  it  shine 
Wen  de  sun  is  out  an'   de  weather's  fine. 


-■  »■■» 
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The  Village   School  Teacher     Concluded 


He'ri  name,  mon  vieux,  it's  jus'  lak  liis, 
H     youTe     knnw     luT     well     den     call     luni 

•'Chris." 
Mais  if  only  leetle  .us'   lak  me, 
Den  "Miss"   of  course  it's  got  fur  he. 


She's   lak  tie  fun   an'   fond  of  jokes, 
Don'  lak  jeune   mans  dat  all   tarns   smokes, 
But  if  you're  want  to  see  him  cross 
Jus'    try   hut  wanse   dat   Kirl   to  hos-. 


But   I'm   hear  ti  day    'hout   two   free  four, 
Somet'ins  wat  mak   mt-  feel  quite  sore 
'Cause  I'm  told  at  de  fon'   door  to-day, 
Nex'   week  sometam  she's  coin'    'way. 


Well  here's  tjood    luck    tc   de  fair-haired  trirl, 
Ma  fren',   I'm   hope  as  de  years  unfurl. 
So  not  Rood-hye  jus'  aurevoir. 
Till  we're  meet  asrain,  an'   now  hon  soir 


Limericks  in  Habitant 


All   mans  was  tirs'   made  of  de  dust, 
Now.   some  dey  are  rich,  some  are  bust. 
You  chn  look  morn'  an'   nisht 
.An'   you'll  see  dat   I'm  rijrht— 
Derc  de  only    t'inii  not  in  a  trust. 


Now   tak   in   de   Ian'    of  de   free, 
("oorse  (lis  is   'tween  you,  sir,   an*  me, 

If   you   don'    want  for   t(jil 

Den   b\;y    Stantiard   oil, 
.\n'  so(jn  lak   .John   I),   you  will   be. 


Hut    i:    you  chance   be   Habitant, 
An'   stay  on  de  farm  all  year  long. 

Till  hair  she's  turn  gray, 

Dat's   your  fault,   I  say, 
If  vou  don'  mak  ^(.md  use  of  I'argent. 


Den.   sir.   you  can  be  ver'   slick, 
•Jus'    tret   you  good   job  politic  ; 

Wit   wat   contract   you   get 

C)n  de  side  your  can  live. 
Of  course  wen  vou're  wise  to  de  trick. 


.^-r#i^:^ 
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LIMERICKS    IN    HABITANT- Continued 


Some  say,  too,  dat  women  should  vote. 
But  listen  an'  please  to  tak  note. 

For  since  dey  do  run 

Dere's  two  to  our  one— 
Dey'd  soon  mak  de  man  look  like  Roat. 


An'  jus'   wen  de  weather  pets  col' 

An'   you're  t'inkin'   you're   out   of   de   hoi'. 

De   boss   union   man 

She's  pass  over  de   Ian' 
An'   boost  up  de  price  of  de  coal. 


Dese  tams  he  was  had  for  de  stocks. 

Plenty  mans  she's  loose  all  hes  rocks 
But  jus'   serve  dem  right, 
Cause  dey  hoi'  t'ings  down  tight 

Till  sometams  you  so  without  socks. 


Wen  Russia  haf   war  on  de  han' 

An'  she's  fight  wit  de   Japanese  man, 

He's   got  big   surprise 

Also  two  nice  black   eyes, 
An'   for  months   scarce   was  able  to  stand. 


Specimen*  of  SiWer  Ore   from   the  Cobalt   Mines. 
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Scenes    on    the    Picture»que    Montreal    River. 
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UMERICKS    IN    HABITANT    Concluded 


Wit  lie  same  ones  dere's  trniihle  out  West, 
But  peace  let  us  haf  I'm   suiiK*?st, 
For  wat  would  (ley  do 
'Gaint  de  Hed,  White  an'  Blue- 
Twcre   better  to  kick  hornets'   nest. 


Well,   dat  is  de  end   of  dis  tex'. 
Hope  it  pleases  me  too  de  hot'  sex  ; 
Den  at  some  future  tarn 
I  will  write  me  more  line- 
Continued  you  read  in  our  nex'. 


f-t^ 
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THE    HABITANTS    LAMENT 


Twas  lie  sani  >l:irk  dark  nii:ht  on  de   ol'  Lak  St.  Pierre 
An   lie  sam  wind    shes  blmv  an   shes  blow  ; 

A   nieetini;  wan  called  soine-.vhere   down   dere 
On  a   farm  keep   by  Batiste  Trudeau. 


An  Habitants  from  every  ware  was  meet  dem  on  de  place 

For  mak  each  little  talk,   so  me  am  tol' 
Dousrh  every  wan  was  ver  j^ad   and   look  sick  (jn  de  face 

Don't  niattpr  if  ^llos  youna  ..r  if  sht=s  oM. 


Bnt  lirst   miis  tell   de  wans  mun  vieux  who  came 
An  if  I'm  chance  for  skip  some,   excuse  moi. 

Dey   broiiiiht  dere  boys,   dei  ■>  t'irls,    also   der   femmes 
Twas   irran'   an    bes  crowd   ilat   I   nevare  -aw. 


Batiste  shes   tak   de  chair,   and  by  his  side   was  Forireron, 
Wit   Dominique   an   Emeline  an  famillee   of  tree, 

Mile.  Des  Trois  Maisons,  Paul  Labers^e  an  Telesphore  Gacnon 
Antoine   De   i'louffe  an   Jeremie  from  ol'    villaire  ("humbly. 


THE     H/VBITANTS    LAMENT     Continued 


Ur.   Fiscet  cf   Aniret,  an   ol'   I'liilonitn   Juni'aii, 
I'okx.n   I>cre  an    Joe  Mercier.  Bazille  Mont.-ur  an  frere 

Was  all  sit  ver  utiiet  lak  with  ,.l  Maxine  Tnuleau, 
An  listen  U>  a  stmy  bi'  de  I'ure  Ladtnu'eiir. 


De  story  he  was  tol',  ma  fren',  Im  uoin'  for   tol'  U,  you, 
Twas  'bout  a  ft  en  of  his  dat  hes  love  well, 

Some  wan  dat  every  Habitant  would  surely  miss  him  too. 
Tis  of   Dr.   Dtummond   I   would  te'l. 


So  every   wan   keep  quiet    wen  de  Cure  shes  bejrin, 

An  open  up  de  meetintr  wit  short  prayer, 
Den  after  dat  un  vieux  chanson  dey  start  dem  for  to   simr  ; 

Why  for,  ma  frens,  hes  say,   you  tinK  we're  here? 


We're  here  for  talk  about  our  fren  who's  trone  beyond  recall, 
De  fren  of  every  Habitant  for  whom  he  made  a  name. 

An  wh<i  love<!  him  jus  for  himself  in  summer,  spring  or  fall  ; 
Dat's  why  we're  here  to-niirht  to  honor  him  asrain. 


■  •f'f-  t 
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THE  HABITANT'S  LAMENT     Concluded 


Now  please  ma   frens  an   listen  by  him  a  lesson   tak 
An   try  an  live  as  he  wotilil   have    yt)u   u;o, 

For     .iiu'h  (le  roatl  be  rocky  an  cause  you  many  ache, 
Ti>  worth  while  jus  to  reap  as  you  would  scjw. 


An  wen  de  Cure  hes  not  troui;h  mos  every  wan  was  cry, 
Sorrow  clouded  tears  ran  softly  down  each  face. 

For  sure  noboily's  eye  in  dat  biir  crowd   was  dry 
An  each  wan  knelt  as  Cure  shes  say  i;raco. 


Well,   after  dat,   each  wan  haf  hes  own  say, 
Feelin'   happy  flat   himself  shes  had  de  chance 

Of  sayin<.r  an  to  hear  de  Cure   say  : 
Now  clear  de  floor,  we're  tjoins  for  haf  a  dance. 


So  dance  dey  did  an  jus'  lak  Drummond  write, 
De  youn^  mans  mav  de  spark  behin'  de  door 

Wile  dere  faders,  mothers  jus'  look  on  mos'  de  n'^ht. 
Some  haf  awake,  some  odcrs  mak  de  snore. 


At  last  de  meetinu'  she's  bus'  up.  jus'  lak  de  Julie  Plante, 

An   every   wan   was  mak   de  embrassez  ; 
Dey  all   lio  home,  hut  none  forget  dat   fren  of   Habitant, 

I'm   sure  do  dat^Let's  pray,   de  Cure  say. 


SiK-s -*»*., 


DATS    ME 


Did   you  ever  meet   wit  nice  young  man 
Wlio's  always  do  de  bes'  she's  can 
Even  wen   everytini?   Koes   wrons 
You  see  him  laf  de  whole  day  loni;  ? 

Uats  me. 


Who   lak   mos  every   sal  she's  meet 
Jus'  so  lonsi  as  he's  dress  him  neat 
Who  lak  dem  bin,   who  lak   dem  small, 
Wit  dark  har,  fair,   or  none  at  all  ? 

Dats  me. 


Who   wen  she's  planty  of  Tar^ent 
Can  be  a  sport,  yes,  good  and  stron', 
An   who  wen  frens  dey  mak   a  touch 
Don'  seem  to  min  so  ver'  much  ? 

Uats  me. 


Who  can   be  tranquille  wen   shcs  please 
Or  mak  more  fus  dan  tousand  fleas, 
Is  always  welcome   ware  shes  goes 
Dat's  if  shes   wear  de   Sunday  clothes  ? 

Uat'ri   me. 


•^.ti<>m,tmAff^   if* 


DAT'S  ME    Cor. eluded 


wild    t'     he   sliy   slics   tin'    it    lianl 
Tnless         is  won  lie's  pljiy  cani 
An   ilfii.    I)ii;(isli.    lie's   tink    it    tine 
Wen  slii's  liiilt'  tree  ai'c  an  pair  <•(  nine? 

Dats   nif. 


Wli,,    lal<    tn    ilancH'.    will,    lak    tc    sin'-'. 
Ti.   wear  mxiil  clcitlu-s   an   dianionii   nns.' 
Will.    L'l.   til   Cluircli   I  in   each    Sunilav 
Siiniftui.e  t(i  I'catl.  ^niiu'tiiin'  tn  I'lay  ? 

Dats   me. 


Will,  will   snnie  ilay   ihtIkiPs   uet   siilice 
Wit    si.nie   nice    L'irl    wild   she's   tin'i  is    nice 
(inly   ti.   see   yes  dats   lies'    luck 
An   tin',    lak   mlers.   lies   been   stuck  ? 

Dats   nie. 


Will  niiw  say   td  he's   frens,   HdU   Suir. 
Cause  she  is  thidUirh.     I'lease  diis'  de  dc nr. 
Who's  uff  td   bed  t  I   half  Kond  sleep 
An  ask   Ddn  Dieii   he's  sdul  to  keep  ? 

Dats   ine. 


Ik  <f ' 


COLLEGE  WIT'  GASTON 


I   ilun't  fink,  me  fren",   I  ever  diil  tell 
l>e  trials  an'  trouble  an"  t'in^s  wat  befell 
On  tJiistun  Liipieire    bout  two  year  ato 
Wen  she's  pass  on  lie   States  un  to  colleKe 
he's    iro. 


Well,  to  start  at  do  lirs',  dat  pere  of  Gas- 
ton 

Was  fanner  out  West  where  she's  make  hii; 
I'areent 

Hy  sellins:  hes  crain  at  one  dollar  per 
bush', 

Den  i.'et,a  swell  head,  tinks  he's  de  whole 
push. 


So  .i'le's  sell  out  de  farm,  de  pigs  an'  de 
uoose. 

An'  pass  on  de  States  to  the  town  Syrai 
cuse. 

Where  he's  ham:  out  hes,  sign  for  tine  but- 
cher  shop, 

Hut  'nouL'h  of  de  pere,  'cause  of  Gaston 
nius'    talk. 


9*  ■^♦.i^-s- 


COLLEGE  WIT-  GASTON    Conlli  urd 


Ft. I    J.'.'    l.M'tl.'    wil.'   Cii-it  m    lu'l'..   iifs    \H-vi'. 
Hut  he's  spoil  j^vfiyliiii:  iiii'  Ins  iiiaU  fiitli.T 


■'III', 


Till   nt    las'    she's    tnt    mini  nn'    sny    wit    a 

frown, 
"1    fink.    Ciiston.    boy,    yoiir's   for    CoUcHi' 

up   town." 


So  carlv  nfx'   ilny   nil   dnss   in   ln's  lit-s', 

Moiled  shirt,  niee  red  tir  an'  hn>:lit  col- 
ored   ves". 

She's  tak  him  alonu  all  .le  1 ks  from  las- 
school 

Wich  shes  t'ink  (luite  corn'  t  .in'  accoidin' 
to    rule. 


.\t  las'  she's  arrive  an'  ask  for  ile  boss. 
Den    lie    wan    he's    address    Inf    loud    lak     a 

hoss', 
An'    call    him      to      oders     wat's     standin' 

around'. 
Savin',   "Fellers,   jes  look  nn'   see  wat   I've 

found'." 


COLLEGE  WIT'  GASTON    Cenlinu.d 


Well,   may   be  for   "bout     nix     minutes    or 

more 
Wit'  On«ton  (lose  youns  men  had  fun  to  be 

sure, 
Till  head   man  come     'long     an'      in    ver' 

cross   tone 
She's  say,   "Stop  dat,  boys,  an'   leas'e  him 

alone." 


So  Oaston  an'  she  they  go  together  inside 
Where  dis  man  an'  de  oders  dey  vc'  soon 

decide 
To  let  Gaston  come  an'  stay  at  de  school 
On  de  promise  he's  work  an'   nevare  mak 

fool. 


Dey   give   him   de   room   at   de  en'   of     the 

hall. 
She's   jus'    settle   down     wen   some    fellers 

call. 
Firs'   dey  mak  him  undress,   den   stan'   on 

hes  head, 
Den   go,    leaving'   Gaston   tied   down  to  dc 

bed. 


■  ',-t  t^.'-ir-'i.  rn' 
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COLLEGE    WIT'    GASTON    Continued 


Far  bes'  part  of  the  tirst  month  was  al- 
ways (le  same, 

Till  one  day  a  messaire  upstairs  to  him 
came 

An'  tol'  him  be  sure  an'  get  in  wit  de 
push 

To  tak  part,  dey  said,  in  de  yearly  can 
rush. 


Wit  de  res'  of  de  boys  she  stan'  on  de  hill 
An'    say   to   hesself   for   sure   someone    he'll 

kill  ; 
So  wile  dey  all  wait  for  de  tisht  to  begin. 
Someone   she's   give   him   a   whack     on     de 

shin. 


Den    Gaston     got     mad   an'    start    laying'. 

'bout, 
T'ree  tarns  slie's  get  hit  on  de  head  an    de 

mout'. 
Dat's  all  hes  remember  'cause  wen  he  wake 

up 
He's  strtip  in  de  dog  house  along  wit'    de 

pup. 


•!   ,»= 
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COLLEGE  WIT*  GASTON    CONTINUED 


Ver'    siKin   hes'    let    i;i>,      but     tirs'    hal     to 

swear. 
He'll   not   tak   a   t);ith    nor   for  weeks   brush 

he's   hair  ; 
Den  back  to  hes  room  she  iro  tired  an  sore, 
For   lie   rush   she   n  >   raie   to   tak   part   any 

more. 


So  t'ini;s  t:o  'Ions  de  same  way  till  de  fall, 

Wen  Gaston  sot  an  invite  to  play  de  foot- 
ball. 

Dey  fine  him  a  .ob  in  de  scrim  'cause  he's 
big, 

Aa'  tit  him  out  right  an'  in  good  proper 
rig. 


Dey  start  in  to  play  an'  Gaston  haf  de 
ball. 

Wen  someone  grab  him  by  de  legs,  den 
she's  fall, 

An'  fl  e  six  more  dey  jomp  on  top  of  him, 

An'  tell  him,  dat's  de  way  for  get  In  pro- 
per  trim. 


So  tam  go  on  an'  Gaston  get  on  fine  ; 
De  different  clique  all  wan'  him  to  join. 
He's  join   a  crowd,   an'   wit'   de  ones  wats 

new. 
She's  do  to  dem  lak  him  dey  used  to  do. 


( 


I !«  <»-•»  s.r-'.",jvp.,V'r"nTr5|.>^^ir'?''rr- 
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COLLEGE  WIT'  GASTON    Concluded 


Now    Gaston   liaf   mak   credit   to   his   pere  ; 
Can  pass  for   Yankee,   yes  sir,   anywhere. 
But  sometam,  too,  hes  fink  him    good  an' 

stron'. 
Wen  he  was  haf  de  name  of  Habitant. 

Dat's  all,  ma  fren's,   I  haf  me  to  say. 

All  hope  you  meet  with  Gaston,  too,  some 
day, 

Den   she  can  tell,   wen   you  are   introduce 

'Bout  (lose  (.'ollege  days  in  town  of  Syra- 
cuse. 


-♦«l»»««^j, 


EPITAPH  ON  THE  LATE  DR.  DRUMMOND 


Drummond,       the   friend   of   truth,    of   soul 

sincere, 
In  fiction  faithful   and  in  honor  clear, 
Who     ne'er     made     promises,     served       no 

private   end. 
Who  sought  no  titles  and  who  lo.st  no  friend; 
Ennobled  by  himself -by  all  approved, 
Praised    and    remembered    by    the    muse    he 

loved. 
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